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Brown’s
Business
College
will open
for the
F'all Terim
Sept. 1st.

- Day and
Evening
Sessions

 ORDERS PLACED
4?081: Office News Store in the Arcade for News-
d Periodicals, to be served at your home, or mail-
l:t away during the summer, will receive prompt

i &ttentlon.
ar-- News Store ll Arcade
E Wines and Liquors

DGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.
ATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC nmaz
: Port. or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
u'wog-:lg ‘é.;tll'mk sfoom' AR
Bh y1°l:!cu-d:ia.i:,yile and Lager Beer.
Telephone 264-3

IN MIRROR MFG.CO.

n'oml'?GBHamSt to 747 East Main St.

ﬂo mlvenng and re-silvering looking glasges in
s, also pmture“‘frammg We call for and deliver,

anship guaranteed. Drbp us a postal at
; 747 EAST MAIN STREET

"'I

| i;f

EFECTLY PURE ICE

C *t use a.ny other kind—you cannot afford the risk
[ kmow that. Insist upon having only HYGIENIC
i by doing so insist upon perfect purity. >
- NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

154 FAIRFIELD AVENUE

'ry Sprague’s Extra

ICE ' [| s~ LEHIGH COAL
C %LD Spraguelce&Coal Co

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge

!“-lu

ﬂ“ﬁﬁﬂl“ & GO0, Ecteblished 1847
COAL.| %"

Btutfcﬂr Avenus
and

WOOD
_‘ r, Grain, Hay and Straw, o “seas
BERKSHIRE MILLS.

ABSOLUTELY
I -AN_ COAL suvarantEED

- SCREENED BY A NEW MACHINE

‘inltalled, and we invite customers to call at our yard

' _aoe it in operation. Coal is advancing in price each
nth at wholesale and must soon advance at retail.

DO NOT DELAY ORDERING

'i

A WOMAN'S
ENCHANTMENT

By William Le Queux

Copyright, 1909, by
Willlam Le Queux

(Continued.)

“He gave a false onc—the name of
Grinfield. But he afterward admitted
he had lied to me.”

“Wheat was he like? Describe him.
Tell me all, Phil,”” urged the big burly
man in dark tweeds and soft gray hat,
as he strode at my side along the
facade of the Crystal Palace toward
Sydenham.

“My experience to-day, my dear fel-
low, has been a most unusval one,” I
said. *““The police are in active search
of you."

"“¥Yes,"” he groaned. “I expected as
much, Phil,”" he said. “But you are
my friend. aren’t you?'. he went on.
hoarsely. "I know you are or yo
wouldn't be down here ' -

‘“I am your friend, Granny, and T'll
remain s0." I sald. “Buot I think that
yvou should be opemn and frank with
me. Tell m>», why are the police look-
Ing for you?”

“No—no. by heaven!
“I—I can't tell you that. Don't a=k
me. Ah. old chap, yYou don't know
the torture I'm suffering—you don’t
know—"

And he broke off suddeply. T saw
by the uncertain 'light of the street
lamp that hls cdlean-shaven face bore
a haunted look. His eyves were set
and staring. as though he foresaw ruiln
and disgrace before him.

“Ah! no!” he went on, in the same
hoarse tone, “For myself what do I
care, even though the police find me.
But I care for little Gertle—and for
Myra, my beloved. She must never
know this, 'Phil. Promise me to kesp
it from her—if the worst happens!"

“The worat? What do you mean?"

“Bah! you know. I'm not afraid to
die. I'm no coward."

“I know that, Granny,” I sald, as
quietly as I could, I knew to what h=
referred. He intended to die by his
own hand rather than suffer the in-
dignity of arrest. That gullt was up-/
on him was only too apparent. And
yet the dead woman weas certalnly not
Lydia Popescu!

Again 1 urged him to make a clean
breast of the whole affalr, saying:
“You can surely trust me, old fellow!
I am yo friend.” i

“I kno®, Phil. my futore is in your
hands entirely. You could deliver me
over to this constable coming along if
vou sd wished. I admit that, but yet
I must refuse to tell you anvthing.”
he sajd. “Take pity upon me and re-
frain from asking any qnutlons I
em suffering enqugh.”

I saw the appealing lool( In my
friend's eyes 2s we left the Paradeand
larogsed the road  into that silent and
eminently respectable thorgughfare,
Sydenham Eill, where all the houses
are large and all standing in their
own grounds.

“You have promised to remain m:r
friend, Phil,"” ha added. “And I know
you will remain so until—untfl my
death!”

“You are too gloomy,” I declared.
“Cheer up, and let's put our wits to-
rRether to get you safely away some-
svhere. The police by this time have
probably recelved from the post office
@ copy of the telegram bearing my
name. If they have there are detec-
tives down in this neighborhood.”

“How can I escape when TI've no
money?™ he =asked. “I've two and
three-pence and an eightesn-shilling
watch,” he laugbed, some of his old
humor returning to him.

“I recollectad that I said. “I've
brought you fifty pounds. Here they
are.” and I placed five ten-pound notes
in his hand.

For a few moments he sald nething.
He was ovércome with emotion.

“Phil.” he managed to exclaim at
last, “you're & real friend."” and he
gripped my hand warmly.”

“That's all right.,” I said. "“But the
question is how are you going to get
away?™

“You know this place better than I
do. Where had I better go?"

“You musn't attempt to get away
abroad or you'll certainly be taken™ T
mald. “My own opinion is that if you
went down to some quiet spot in tha
country it would be safest. To return
to London would be fatal.”

“T've loft all my kit at the
he said.

“Abandon it. That's the only course.*

“I owe them & bill.,”” he declared, for
he was always most careful to dis-
charge all his llabilities, even though
he wers an sdventurer,

“You ean send it to them by post,™
I suggested. “‘Have you seen or heard
anything more of Garshore?"’

“No,” he snapped guickly. “I don't
want to sed or hear of that thief
again. He doesn’'t interest me any
more.

“Or Lady Popescu?”

He was silent. and T watched fur-
tively the strange expression that
overspread hjs features. Phil!"™ he
said at last, in & low whisper. “please
never mention that cursed woman's
name again to me. Promli=e me. will
you?' he asked earnestly.

“It you wish. my dear fellow.”
said readily.

Then as we walked down Sydenham
Hill, where there was not a single
footfall in the darkness save our own.
he asked me Lo describe in detail the
stranger who had followed me to
Worthing. and what had occurred be-
tween us. \

This T dld. when, after hearing me in
silence, he msked:

“And did not this man give you his
real name?"”

“He told me to tell you that Tom
Wingh wes here, In England, to be
tray you.”

"Tom Winch!" he cried. "Are
sure you've made no mistake?"

“Quite. Why?"

“Tom Winch would never betray me.

Phil,”" he cried.
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you

who sent you the wire this morning.
He gave you warning, althouzh he is
supposed to bes assisting the police to
ldentify wyou.™

“Then, by Jove! he's a real briek!"™
cried Granny, and he handed me a
clgar and took one himself.

“You did him a ~ood turn once., and
he remembers it.”

"Oh. that was nothlng. He was in
trouble in Vienna, and I got him out
of it by a bit of sharp practice. That's
long ago. I thought he'd forgotten it.”

“Then he's a crogk—er?"

“Of course,” laughed my friend.
“Used to work the boats between Liv-
erpbol and New York till the game
ET2w 100 warm. After that he took
to handling sparklers, and he and his
frionds handled them to the tune of a
g0o0d many thousands. They got th=2
Duchess of Montalto's jewels from the
villa at PBeaullleu about eighteen
months ago. You recollect the fuss.
Old Jacobsen' In the Kerk Straat In
Amsterdam had them, and thelr late
owner wouldn't know them now—you
bet. Six of them divided up twenty-
two thousand pounds over that little
affair. They have a flat in the Rue
Lafayette in Paris—or at least they
had six months ago. I've stayed there
when I've been hard up. The men are
all Englishmen. One of them is Jal-
lan, who came omt of Portland two

the \Castleton forgery."

“A nmnice little company, 1
fancy.”

“Yes. A pretty tough crowd—all of
them lingulsts, and all experts in
thelir particular departments.”

“Then whv Is Winch over here to
identify you?"

“That's the confounded mystery of
it. Looks as thouxh he'd turned
‘nark.” but yet I know him far too well
for that. He's still a friend, or ha
wouldn't have sent that wire. I clear-
ed out at once, of course, not knowing
what had happened.”

“And you must clear out, still fur-
ther afield, Granny—aud to-night."”

“I'm entirely in your hands.” he
said, "but T bex of you to do me one
favor. When we part now we—well,
we might not meet agaln, you know.
If not, promise me, ,you will never let
little Gertie ®now the truth, nor Myra
either. T'll die game, and I'll die hon-
orably if you will not give me away.”

*“T whall never do thai, Granny,” I
said, and agaln his hand sought mine
and gripped it In grateful acknowledg-
ment, s & lump arose in his thoat.

We had arrived near the bottom of
Sydenham Hill, where the light of
Lordship Lane Station showed balow
us, and were deep in discussion as to
whether he should go Into hiding. He
wished to be mnear London. and in
touch with myself. but I dissented. I
urged him to go Into the heart of the
country, wear gold-rimmed spectacles,
and lead a aqulet, studious life, which
would put people off the scent. Tt
would be a rest from the strenuons
existence he led.

Suddenly, as we wers Iin sarnest con-
versation, my sar caught the sound of
a footsten behind us and T turned
sharply, to catch sight of a rather tall
man in a thin, dark. oyercoat and
bowler hat passing beneath the street
lamp.

In an instant 1 recognized him. He
had traveled from Ludgate Hill in the

should

|| next compartment to mine. My heart

fell,
That man had been following us aver
since we met!

-
CHAPTER XI

Containg Much That Is Exciting.

“Stop here & moment and give me &
light,”” I whispered to Gpugh. who had
not noticed that we were followed. *I
want this man behind us to psss.”

He brought himeelf up gquickly, took
out his matéhbox and. striking' a
vesta, héld it to my cigar. He halted
€0 quickly that the man dogging our
footsteps was bound to proceed in our
d!ec-tlon and so0 go ahead of us

As, he passed. he pretended to take
no notice of us. But I recognized his
face. I had seen him In the booking
office at Ludgate Hill station, and
agaln upon the platform. T noticed
that he had once peersd inguisitively
into my face. but at that time I tgok
no notice of the incident. The truth
was, alas! too plain. The police had
put a watch unon my chambers In
St. Martin's lane, expecting me to ma
forth and meet my friend. I had
therefore unwittingly betrayed him In-
to their hands!

Granny looked sharply at the reced-
ing figure, and asksd me the reason 1
had halted.

T raised my finger in & gesture In-
dicative of  s=ilence.® Just where we
stood the road descending to Lordship
Lane station took a sudden bend be-
fore It joined Wood Vale, and around
that bend the detective was compailed
to go. He, of course, was in ignoranve
that T had recognized him.

The Instant he had disappeared I
gripped Granny's arm and entered the
graveled drive of the large house oppo-
site which we had been standing. T
ran over the lawn <noiselessly to the
rear of the premises, regasrdless of any
dogs which might be there. followed
closely by Granny. who had now
scented danger.

We found ourselves in a large alop-
ing garden with big, old-fashioned
trees and a wide stretch of grass
Across this we passed qulckly, with-
out a word: then through a flower
garden, at the bottom of which was a
coachman's house. Here we feared the
presence of a dog which might wive
ths alarm. and scarcely had the jdea
crossed my 'nind than we heard the
warning bark of a large collle close
to us. Fortunately, however, it was
chained to its kennel. so therefore we
crept forward again until we eame to
a boundary fence, over which we
clambered, finding ourselves in another
garden of still larger dimensions.

Whither we were going I knew not.
To avold the waitcher T had made a
sudden dash for It, bhelieving that if
we got bshind the houses of Syden-
ham Hill we could effectually escape
him.

We paused. and im breathless anxie-
ty listened. The collie still mgave
tongue, but we heard nothing more,
save the distant eound of a train away
in the dull red glow that showed
where giant London lay.

A Yelose shave, PhUM
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Spend An Afternoon
In The Leading Store When
You Buy a Piano.

be satisfactory. We have several of these bargains, with prices rang:
ing from $125 to $175.

Perhaps you want to buy a new pinao at the start. Very well, we can sell
you an excellent instrument that we can consctenuously guarantee for $aso.
Monthly payments accepted.

If you want a piano of the very highest class, there should be no doubt what-
soever in your mind as to what piano you will buy.

THE WISSNER PIANOS ARE INSTRUMENTS
MERIT. They are the only genuine upright grand pianos on the market. They
are the most modern pianos to be had: The superiority of the

over all other pianos is so plain that any one with no knowledge of pianos at all |
can easily discern it if a comparison is made. :

Some people favor certain pianos because they THINK they are the best,
but the foundation for their opinion is so frail that they refuse to actually inves.
tigate the merits of other pianos, fearing that their idols may possibly be shattered.

Admirers of the Wissner Pianos are made throygh their

standing of the superior points of construction. They are numbered’among those
broad-minded individuals who want to know the truth regardless of . traditions
and dogmatum. We are always glad to explain the construction of a Wissner

WISSN ER PIANOS

Bmad and State Sts.

k

You will find more pianos, more
grades, more designs and hear more dif-
ferent Kkinds of tone in the WISSNER -
STORE than you would in several others.

Suppose you want an instrument
suitable for a beginner, or for practice
purposes only: It is possible that a good
square piano for $25 or $30 would answer
the purpose, if not, one of the many used
uprights which are always on hand might

OF RECOGNIZED

Wissner Pian

]

Another instant and we'd have beenr |

seen," N

“He’ll certainly come back, and if he
does he'll hear that infernal dog end
follow our tracks.”

“Yes. Let's get away.” he said and
we again started forward, creeping
across two other gardems, and being
compellsd to skirt right in front of
the. French windows .of one house
where the blinds were still wuwp. and
where we could see a pretty girl in
pink séated at the plano within. A
tall, fair-haired young man was turn-
ing over her music, and no second
glance was needed to ascertain that
they were lovers.

Grapnny gianced at them. and sigh-
ed, He was recollecting certain days
spent with Stapletons, and how Myra
used to ging to him.

Our progress was fraught with a
good deal of peril, for -——rdeners: or
coachmen might be lurking about. of
even police constables, who.
of a recent burglar scare, were, 1
knew. in the habit of patrolling the
grounds of the larger residences.

Our progress since we'left the road-
way had been all up-hill until, when
we climbed another boundary fence,
we Baw, to our jow,that beyond lay
the deep cutting of the Chatham and
Dover rallway.

As we scrambled over the fence. T
tesring my clothes upon the hooks en
top. I heard @& policeman’s whistle
blow in the distance.

The detective was giving the alarm.
No time was to be lost, s0o we sped
glong the railway line, back toward
the Crvstal palace. We had not. how-
ever, gone for more than five minutes
when something unexpected confront-
ed us—the mouth of the tunnel under
Sydenham hill.

To enter there without a light we
decided was farr to dangercus, for we
decided was far too dengerous, for we
passing train. Therefore we scrambled
up the steep embankment. and passing
through somebody's garden found our-
pelves at last in Crescentwood road.
I chanced to kmow my way about that
locallty, for when a boy ‘T used 'to
visit an uncle who lived in Sydenham.
Indeed. had enjoyed many a boy-and-
girl flirtation along those lonely sub-
urban roads.

For a moment I reflected upon th»
best course to pursue. and decided. to
take that lane which leads down to
Sydenham Hill station. on the main
Chatham and Dover line. So tozether
we walked on at a brisk pace.

“We've given that chap the slip,
that's one blessing.” Granny remark-
ed. with a loud lausgh. “The guestion
is, where shall we go now?”’

“The whole world is open to us." I
sald. “But you must go into the
country—exactly where, I haven't yet
made up my mind.”

*“jf vou hadn't been as amart as vou
were I should have gone to prison to-
night!" my friend sald, grimly. “But
I suppose the unwelcome experience Is
only postponed. I shall find myself
arrested In'vthe course of a day or
two,” he sighed.

“Don't be a foal. Granny,” I said
bluntly. ““A man with Your wits can
evade them, surely They¥'re mostly
blunderers here. vou've always said!™

“Qf course. they are. If T had Han-
ard and his man in Paris to deal with
I would not have a ghost of a chance,”
he declared.

Arrived at the station, we found a
olty-bound train just due: thcrefore we
took tickets for Ludgate Hill, and en-
tered it., gzlad to slip away from the
neighborhood where, no doubt, the da-
tective had already ralsed the alarm.
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An Establishcd Busincg

2UA Satc Conscrvatlvc
8 Pcr Cent lnvcstmcnt_

in an excephonally attractive way.
Whether you have $50.00 or $'1_,—-
000.00 to invest,you will be interested -

in reading about it. y

Write me for partieulars
EDWARD LOVELL, President
68 Murray Street, New York, N. Y.
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WHEN IN NEED OF A PRWATE

DETECTIVE TELEPHONE 963 -
EAGLE NATIONAL PETECTIVE Asmcv

OFFICES CONN. NATL BANK BLDG. 1033 MAIN STRERT.
Axel Johmson Superintendent.

Have you nh:h- .
ed us grow? ’

We watch while
others sleep




